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A VITAL SECRET DROPS INTO JERRY'S LAP! 











ond later thot day, 
cogent, lord Pete 
Warlord, was sum 








The German explosive 


n. 
experts will take along 


time to defuse this new 
bomb, Flint. And | want it 
detonated before they do! 


{Anything to oblige, old 
bean. I'll toddle across 
and see what I can do. 





BOMB AWAY, SKIPPER! 3 











1am Hauptsturmfuhrer ): 
Brecht, I've been sent to 


examine the Englander 
=| bomb 


D/A! 
\ 


I've got to succeed. If} 
don't, 617 Squadron will 
have to carry out another 
dangerous raid. 








4 ‘ | MUST REACTIVATE THE BOMB!” 
1 VW 7 q ie 


in >), N Himmel! It's ticking! 
Comin reel We'll have to evacuate 


10 help— 





d that Flint stay and 
he bomb: 









’_( Caretul, oaf! One Ys 
clumsy move and we're 
(all done for. es 


- aw i aa 
We don’t need your help! pris hiarall| 
Why does the S.S. always Teusi reactivete 
have to stick its nose in? f the bomb! But lil have 
: aye to get Fessel out of the 
way first! 





i Bu Fe 
We've done it! It's 
defused! We'll have it Vi 
\_ removed tomorrow. 


Ye 


Brecht, You sent 
inspect the giant 
bomb? 












Ny Ny \Vinto the van, +, ae 
\ SN, \Cschweinhund! ). Megs 


Tknow this man! He 
Werlord—an 
+ [ Englander agent! 


os 


'No wonder he wanted us to 
abandon the bomb! He must 
have been sent to destroy 


‘ Wi i 
4 4 A 


iH Se 
Careful, chaps. % 
No need to get 


os 
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“\ THE BRITISH ARE SO FRAIL!” 


HW Qur little beating has 
(Aan 
The British are 
ae so frail. Tae 


een too much for 
Hans. He looks all 


1 ne Ls 
I’ve played possum long 








Have some of 
yourown 
medicine, Fritz! 


Gestapo chappies won't like 
= me knocking out their 





BEAUFIGHTER 
wy 


‘= Modeling i] | 
Re News. 


An early mark of Beau night: fighter. 
Note the radar antenna in the nose and the 
- swaztikas denoting “kills” under the 
cockpit 
The British Beaufighter entered service with the 
RAF, in July, 1940, and proved a winner from the start, 
As a night-fighter, it helped to drive the Germans from 
the skies over Britain and with its long range, over 1500 
miles, it could give convoys air cover well out into the 
Atlantic. Originally armed with four cannon and seven 
machine-guns, the Beau was later adapted to carry 
rockets and the Mk X could deliver a torpedo. Beaus 
served with the R.A.F. and the R.A.A.F. until 1960. 
Matchbox's 1/72 scale of the Beaufighter is of the 
TF. X version. There is virtually no cockpit detail given 
although it is quite easy to see inside through the large 
canopy. This makes it essential that the figures, which 
are included, are painted. The cannon ports are merely 
marked on the fuselage and would be better carefully cut 
out. Only the more experienced modellers should 
attempt this without help. The torpedo fits quite easily, 
providing the appropriate slots have been cleared at the 
very start of construction but take care when fitting the 
rockets. They are very fragile. 











a 
a 


VERDICT: Despite our criticisms, a 


neat little model can be built quite 
WO, 2.6.84 easily by the less experienced modeller. 





MAY-DAY MYSTERY OVER GAUTANIAN WATERS. z 


It’s 1994 and in Central America, General Alando of 


the new state of Gautania, would like to escalate a 
war of nerves on the neighbouring British colony of 
Hunderos into an all-out war, But, fearful that the 
skills of his own pilots would not match those of the 
famous International Harrier Squadron stationed in 
the area, he holds back. Now, as Harrier pilots Hoh 


Hogget and Hans Vogel patrol close to Gautanian 











«+. women and children 
aboard... engine on fire. 
Position as follows... 


When the aircraft gave its position 


She's over Gautanian 
waters, Hob! 





Tail section's okay! The 
rest’s been scattered 
through the jungle. 


Yeah—we've no choice 
though—we've GOT to go in! If 
the pilot ditches, we can 
pinpoint her for the nearest 
rescue boat, 


Keepa look out, Hans, I'm 
going down! There may be 
survivors in there! al 


I don’t get it! There 
aren't any seats! And 
there's no debris about! 





“IT'S A TRAP!” 


But before Hob could move— ‘And at the same moment, above— ~ 





Stay where you are, 4 Himmel... fighters! 
gringo, You are my “ 


You rotten, slimy 
toads—you sent out 
@ false may-day! 


( Take that! 
Sea 


f Gut finally, as he passed in th 
Galvez, commander of the Gautanian fighters— 


Hb | 

Take that, pig! fp 

Si Himmel! My’ 
ailerons! 


“ WAY CLEAR TO DECLARE WAR!” 9 


Message to General Alando As Hob and his captors watched Hans float seawards— 


(rom Silos HemiorForee’ © [Your friend has escoped— \/“Galvex did that okay .-. 
defeated. Way clear to but the war will be official with a typical coward's 
declare war on the British! now, gringo! General trick. But, hey, Hans 
Alando agreed that if the looks injured: 
¢ colonel took care of the 
Harriers, war would be 
declared, 





He's caught in his 
parachute harness! We 
must help! Ep 


We cannot, gringo! Our )=3 
boat's in the next inlet! 


Come back, gringo! YOU 
will die too! 


— Gi Once there, Ill have 
Your knife, Hans! Give to hide you and try to 


ife! 

{me your knife! get back to the Harrier, 

Hans. From whot | hear, 

I may be able to prevent 
an all-out wart 


Tha? current's driving us to the 
headland! We'll be there 
before those soldiers can 

struggle through the jungle 


WD 2.6.84 





This week's code: .) te Sc Sys | Oe 
tener Code one: ae nn ANS i Pe erond ns 
is week’s challenge: | . ; 20.Cathcart Street, 
F.K. Q.E.B. E.B.X,Q. LC. 1 Kentish Town, 
He ZB, Zibb be ; london NWS 3BN. 
































WO2-6-84 


Waroros WINNER 


Watwoenpes pogupe Weld be on. 










4 7 : Dear Warlord, 
Vitibly Withe ws, Lt a chi fe (0s abe 1 thought you woulil like to: know about Gur groupiof 6 
PUY olphoy ty Warlord Agents. 
Wh agers ‘ ee We hive a tunnel that we use for-an underground camp 
OM different (it’s made from an old trench), and our H.Q, isa tree-house. 





We also have an assault course in one of our back garden: 
We all use codes when we are at school, because we 
Know there are spies about, There is another group 
of agent Ned the Celtic Crusaders, who have their codes 
like us. They have even planted. an agent to spy on us to see 
what we are doing. (What should we do with him?) 
We ‘a special code for when we are in the park 
at weekends. These are some of them. . 
OALY.B.O.Q, ARKK.B, ALRLY.LELK, (Super Code Kit 
plus Secret Agent Stump) 











































































i] 
; i've come op with @ ) UNABLE 72 | fy Wee 
oa ak teoking at agents ENN ae ‘= = /\ ( Oe TEMET. 
ant to show it Z 70 PROCEED 
a - ra ; ‘ g : ¥ 
a P *s zt ) 
a- © ‘ oP a- 0 x S I Ale WELL } i Wor 
ate oo \ if 4D wwocestoop 
FeO « > bade yer ma ht SS 
> L % 
te Te tae A spy in the camp, eh? What fun! You see, since 
ra > 5 i= you've identified the intruder, you can feed hin false 
o- ¥ n= & oar information and then enjoy the confusion it causes when 
cwaaanp'is— #)T%0 ‘an he reports back to his own group. A spy, you see, is only 
The word ' WAI dangerous when his identity is secret. Once his cover is 
3 blown, he can be more of a lability than a help to bis 
TENLEXS. 18.0.0 comad and you are now ina perfect position to take 
¥.B.1.6.XP.0: advantage of that! 
(Warlord Belt) tnt week. it often pays Flint 


i 
vs 1 was saying om : 
ss; old chap, AS itt J 96 KK 
craonge or two UP YOU ZN 70 
aye an ent Pe 


Looks top ta 
dividends 10 bs 


















Dear Warlord, 
{have recently joined the Warlord elub—but none of my friends have. 
Could you please tell me what todo? 


G.LEK DX ZHERKLK, BABKY.R.O.D.E. (Warlord Bel) 


(THRE THEY VE RUN 
( OUT OF AMMO, GARGE! 










Only one thing for it, old be 


-a recruiting drive! Got to let these 
poor chaps know what they're missin 








He 


. 2. I CHIRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 18 RESTRICTED 

 ulemieeaneeneeic 70 THE UK. EIRE, AND B EPO AHIBERS. 
WARLORD CLUB 

NAME 


| ADDRESS | 
| i 


at SUMPECT SEUO FOUR KITE AUD ALORESS 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER j CUTH A POP POSTE ORDER TO WARLORD. 
2 Ee ee 

















SECKE AGC? CLUB 70 MOORES ABOLE:, 
















Dear Lord Peter, 
T have devised a way of remembering the whereabouts of all 
Warlord agents in my area—and also the whereabouts of the Zeds 


and other enemy groups. 

I keep a large map of the district in our H.Q. and use pins with 
red heads to plot the positioning of Warlord Agents. Luse black (o 
denote the presence of rivals. and other colours {0 mark the positioning 
of key landmarks, intended troop movements, secret hiding places 
and equipment stores. 

If numbers are attached to the pins, then a more detailed file— 
written in code, of course—can he kept in a safe place. In (hat way, 
information is readily available and ata glance you can see exactly 
what is goingwn in the entire neighbourhood. 

X.LLX.K. T.X.Q.Q., J.1.K.Q.0.P.C. (Secret Agent Stamp) 













NAS 














Wizard idea —and one that could be put to use by all units, 
Vin sure, As Agent LX.Q.Q. says, it’s an ideal way to display 
information in a way that can actually pinpoint potential trouble: 
spots. 


Flint. 





eter, z : : 
aaa ey terrible problem in our group just now 


i it ne hers. 
Vou goer while we are trying to recruit mew members 
Heres one who. wants Co join but we 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D, Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, ‘Wood- 
la Wimborne, Dorset. 














FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus. 130 

Osa girl! , F coats of arms. in colour, free. 

bec red gust get in the way, Um ang aie en Request Approvals. L Dera, 
‘ n't take 






ie dirty. The thing is, she Wo 
setting dirty. The thing is, 5 
see ea 
Bx So OR O.KB. (iietiograph Set) 


I say, steady on, old chap. or ¥ 


en, Py 
$1 Woodside Road, “Glenrotnds, 
re 
QUEEN Elizabeth Silver Jubilee, 
compicte "commemorative — Pic! 
torial sheet, plus exotic birds 
unusual miniature set, both absol 
free to approval applicants. 
a: 3 









4—Do Irish stamps have 
fom Cee ay 
Prizes: We will send 

















ou'll have dozens 01 





W425 choice 












ecereds rl whey ath de 
cling in in provest! Lots of gels ace woe d rae ere i ke] ste se 

gels wrllind i fine ones, too. Some arc simply SUPT bale 

ae daa orgaasing supplies and pronisions— a 

at cyphers 













ald, (av, T've heen glad plus M2" uni- 
field, wo. F ; De Request appron 
Regents Way, 





» pretty terrific in he Ie het ee 
sae tee face hese ne the thick. of I 1 
; gif you H « 
“3 une occasion, Tecan te i nel 
mare than ae may betting is that you'll be pleaser 
pel ¢ \ 


ed. 
surprised Flint 


answers. (Max, ‘number of stampa 
Sou can feceive “le 151.) We will 
ais Send ‘you our wonderful New 
Approvals, Please. enclose a 12ip 
Stamp for pustize. Please inform 
your pai 

UNIV 0%, 
Went. trinaton. Goole, 

North Humberside DNLG 7G 










asking for our appro- 
vals. Excelsior Murketing Enter- 
prises Ltd., Excelsior House, 
Hridge Street, Walsall, WS1 1JQ! 









Dear Flint, 


A year a 
ARO, wh 
Agent, there wore ee", | rst became. g 
but since then ere, 2My 0 membere ne a 
en We have reeryi #8 in our 
ef other Wve 
cave near 


rival g 





arlord 
roup— 





, 

a river and hy 
16 

TOUP Who called 








Tet Six, 
our sergeant 


However. 
warn, in ti 5 
the bee time, There were only tite (Ue 
into our 13,9,” “© ©4Ptured them and. 
We were 
meeting Place 
new recruits 
Because of (hj 
and the reerui 
NOB a ate 






of th ay 
te 
and an 







ab 
: vets phe them tell us Where th 
and that they wore sighing a 
Rup 






We Were able 
ed oe to join 






to attack them — 
then after iii! 









(i 





! hope 
to this rey 
from 4 


Well done, 


all you ape, 
report, SHS pay particular 
A ® there's'a lop to by 





attention 
© learned 






MY old fruit cake 
Flin. 









CAOW NEXT WEEK, THE PHICE OF YOUR 
"WARLORO" WILL BE [BP LADS, BUT BTL. GREAT 


: is 
RE EL me); 


NIGHTMARE SHIP! 






SPECIAL WOMICE — 





CALUE FOR AIOMEY / 





GENERAL PECK IS SHELLED BY HIS OWN GUNS! 


ps a 
~f By 1945. American crossed the 
Rhine. With them is i 
Rayker who has a to 
protect General Peck 
a ated by a bunch of 


fe gotta 
get out of here. 





shells are coming from o 
own lines! 


The SS men hod ticked the artillery into 
opening fice on General eadquorters! 


What's going on down 
there, Top? 


et 
it 


Sn 











1 a GUY ‘aE BREAK HIS ce 





kay, you guys! There's 
only one way to go—_A» 
rs 
















Jeepers! ljest hope 
there's a soft landing at 
the bottom. 


Hey, Top! That looks 
like the general's 






Took: like they 
ain't too keen to 










En That's cos they got 
‘more sense, Top. You're 
the only guy ! know 






who'd think of pulling a 
eroxzy stunt like that. 





it's okay, General! 1 got 
you. But we'd better move 
fast—this tin can's about 
ready to go up! 








Peck didn’t like Rayker—but] /Pwantto know who was 
he hod io se him his responsible tor'this 
oivaginaiespeu! foul up, Rayker. And! 


guess | oughr want to know fast! 


to thank you, 
Sergeant. 


We still have our 
American prisoner, It 
looks like we must use 
him again to fool our 
enemies. Before they 

‘fi d finally tumble to what is 
fy I figure those SS wpa ade A 
ae E boys were behind it, wa I Ni. 
Jest doing my duty, a. sir. Only Idon't ; aad a a 
sir. Anditlooks like Hf know how they Bt ay ta 

the shelling's could have fooled \ wang! 

stopped. Aaa the artillery. Il ih 





ey've got somebody ‘At that momont 
who looks just like Peck? 


\ 


Sergeant Mulligan! The 
guy we used to fool 
those Germans a few 
days ago. Those $$ 
creeps must have 
captured him! 


Those Kraut commandos seem 
to have given up trying to kill 
Peck for the moment—an 
they're out to cause as 
much confusion behiad our }* 
lines as they can, So what 
are they planning next? / 





fei ies! 


Icould have sworn it 
was General Peck 
himself in that jeep. 
It was his order to fire 
on those positions. 


Yeah, they told you the 
Krauts had overrun them. 1 
guess it wasn't your fault, 


That is where the American 
tanks get their fuel from. 
Mulligan will be our ticket 
inside—and once we have 

blown that place up we can 

slow down their whole )) 








READ. ABOUT THE MAN 

IN’ CHARGE OF A TEAM 

WHO. FIND TARGETS ‘FOR 

THE BRITISH BIG GUNS IN 

“ITALY DURING WORLD. WAR 


Iv. THE». MAN” WHO'S 
(ALWAYS) IN THE THICK OF 

BATTLE .:, WHO WILL TAKE 

ANY RISK TO DO HIS JOB, 

\ SOME CALL HIM BRAVE, 

SOME CALL HIM POTTY, BUT 
») THEY'ALL co HIM— 


ORDER NEXT WEEKS WARLORD Now! 


ADVERTISEMENT 





TO BE WON IN THE 


SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prixes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
letter printed wins a prixe. 


which prize you prefer when you i 
Send your letters to WARLORD H, 

20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOW! 
LONDON NWS 38N. 
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“andy 








“syoal rr i . = P — ye—esardiaaid di 
i ee L = _caipunsusonsee aes 
pasn oq wea pu yuowyst " @ jo a6pe ayy ye AY , 


3 ysour ayy Je 





pue esowes ay o fi} ds yuaquanw 























\ asaym—sv0 ja sapuar 
‘0g ojos ayowes fle on gunjooig AG day saath ynouim ¢ 
ue Aq payoeuues , a . P 2 1 suadean Bus! ee’, 
® yo. sysisuoa ee : : 1 oy ayqssod St! sojatyan 10100! (i 
umoys a ina ‘ iG D. . wang ‘S129 (et oe jo onanasep 
“Asoulysem = pegearysiydos : : z 8 a ‘| uewsag §° aan ul ypauapiod 
: poddinba st Awue fae 3 ‘ 7 fs oo weau Aw a1ye4 ale ah i 
| sJ Vequios of “eM ¥ G a mois P : : 2 sIzeN " 
‘wb yeanad s Guutessen ; 
a suoryeatunuiuod Y) 
yo sejyiens wenert | 
Aoaysap addosp 


yay ayy Ue vi 


mv 
fa te yaesed ysnue 


vag aney SISHT 
sant 
49 aniu3a aaddoud 





ff, 


‘Burhejd a1am sdeyo anesq asey} awe 
snosaGuep jo J40S ay} Jo eapl ue'nod saniG Gujzna 
dadedsmau ays ‘auly juo4 ueulsah ay] sso19e 
sjunef Gulinp suesiqed ueyjejy Jo sdnoiG jesanas 
yum dn jaw | ‘asay} aplyjAj ‘uldGuly 404 sqof om} 10 
uo 0} Gulpuajje Ajez] ul au! Mes PYG] aun Ajsea 
Jey} yaam Jsey pauonuaw | jSsapeas ‘oy Jey; 








\\ THEY’RE CONCENTRATiiwG ON ARNHEM!” 


er and hurling him A few days later 


1944. After turning the tables on a Nazi flight engin 
from a Condor bomber in mi anti-Nazi pilot Kurt Stahimann has been Ww Fe 
mmander, Major Zorner and sent to an ee sg 


institution near Arnhem. Now, as the Allies push into Europe, he protests 
to Doctor Haussel, the Nazi Superintendent— 
» ( The medical staff are 
2 panicking! What's 
happening out there? 





Poor man! Our orders are to 
keep you in care—for ever if 
need be. 








lot, Sarge? y—— 
ae oes 


Shell-shocked mostly. 
We'll march ‘em fo the 
rear, out of danger. 











landing near here... 


concentrating on Arnhem! }= [ Ps 
1's only a few miles y 
S angh, 
= 9) 
Bs, § 


away—and some are = 
Aaaaangh! 
fay or 4 © t 

J) Se 








“| DOUB 








RVI 


ax 


T IF HE’LL SURVIVE LONG 
5 at (hegal dong = sek Se 

The British may have liberated 
me but my gratitude goes only so 


far—that bazooka has got to. go! Jv 


as bee 
p vel 
KORO 


Wi 





TH THEM!”’ 19 


That'll keep their 
heads down! ff 








Thanks for dealing with the 
bazooka. It could have been a 


Our lads are rushing them. It'll problem 


soon be over! y 


jm Me. 
Anything 
Sy to help! 









Devastated ot the news of his missing comradesinsorms, 
acknowledged the new crew that reported to hin 


Kon hardly 











Herr Stahimann? 
Leutnant Hecht, co 


Leutnant Jens— 
navigator! We're 
your new crew. 


Ja! Ja! Just make sure 
you know your stuff. See you 


at briefing. a 
WSSSc" Suddenly 











TEU 

What's our position, 
navigator? Are you sure that @ 
last course is correct? 


fy Position, Kapitan? | 





i 
WD, 2.6.84 


hour late 





Kurt returned to his unit 


Vm reporting for duty, Zorner. 
This medical certificate from 
the nearby Luftwaffe hospital 
states that I'm fit to fight—as 


= bolways was. 
NAS i} il 


oe 
Very well, Stahimann, but not 
with your old crew. They and 


Binderman's crew failed to 
return... 2 





watched by i 


I've given Stahlmann the worst 
crew possible. | doubt if he'll 
survive long with them! 


flak concentration at 
Cambrai. 


us 






miles off 
course! 








“ I'M TOO TIRED TO CARE...” 


Finally, Kurt did throw off the beams, but onother danger awalted—a Mosquito 
‘ight fighter! 


Contact ahead! One § 
eight zero! 


i) A fat Condor ...and : = 
hergunners are yen He's persistent! If Max had 
been here he'd have scared 
the living daylights out of him 
—hbut these gunners can’t hit a 


There was anly one escape route op 
= com SY: 


back through # 
|. He won't 


Having Ist two of their [iam f : 
bombs mis wo ot the se B77 on your foot, you lor! 
tdigel. the young crew were No! That's wha | We've got hard work 
in low spirits, when they Zorner is counting on mg ahead of us! 
returned to base —for me to be too i 
7 ' combat weary to care, 

=r He wants death to 

We'll finish up like those two, ham’ pluck me like aripe 

won't we? We've really no 


That's right—and you'll take. 4 
me with you. But I'm too tired | 


wo. 2.6.24 EY rs! FCS 


NEXT WEEK: Night fli 








THE INVASION FLEET HEADS INTO A TRAP! ”' 


The Pacific Ocean, W.W.II. 


American marines storm ashore on a 


Japanese-held island . . . 


Trying to catch up with the invasion 
force in a captured Jap. torpedo 
boat was Union Jack Jackson end 
his buddies, Sean O'Bannion ond 


Sergeant Lonnigan. 














Looks like the invasion’s 
well under way! Let's find 
our whore the rest of our 


(unit ist 








Hey, buddy! Can yah tell 
{3 us where the Marine 


li The main assault is 
iy bogged down, 
Sergeant, so the 
‘ath Corps are making 
‘a secondary attack 
at Hakira Point, 








According to thot sailor, if 
we cut through this mine- 
field we could reach Hakira 
Point about the same time 
as the rest of our boys. 


Great, Union Jack. Then 
we can join up with our 
guys and really knock the 
Japs flat. Let’s get going, 




















Take it slow! We 
don't want to blow 
ourselves up now. 








Look! An American flag 
and some of our guys 
taking it easy on the 
beach, The invasi 
over. We've missed ii 














“PULL OUT, FAST!” 


Petty Officer Parrott and Seoma 
Tully. Suddenly 


H they've 
opened fire! 


2 


Helping to crew the boot were Chiel 









That's not a Yank! It’s an 
English-speaking Jap! 
Pull out, fast! We're ina 











headland! 


all this way! The Japs are going 
to pay for that! Make for the 














? ‘ 

An underwater cave! 
Maybe it opens above 
water level. It's our 
only chance. 


Phew, just in time! 
My lungs are 
bursting. 











That looks like « way ‘ha Baten gck saeh 
ipply 
out. The Japs must ¥(dump. That should make a 


be setting a trap 4) Ee 1 en dum co 
for the rest of our z ; big bang, eh, Sarge? 


guys—we've got to 
do something, 





They won't be 
‘expecting us, that's 


Right! Clean and dry your 
W weapons, you guys. We've got 
enough ammo and grenades to 
A. sort out a bu: flousy Japs. & 
ww 9, US.J. 
You'd better stay here, 
i, Chief— you ain’t go? a 





charges, Jackson, And 


hurry up—there'll be 


more Nips along to 
investigate the shooting! ) 


That dynamite will do to \ | 
make up for demolition 


Where's the 
action, guys? 
I got a rifle 
off one of the 

4 dead Nips! 























“HIT aoe Nie ae 












( Here come the 
invasion ships! 
Hit the Nips ha 


‘A grenade will soon \, 
(lower that fake flaa, J 





Nice going, Jackson! 
Never thought I'd 
be glad to see a 
Limey bring ‘ Old 
Glory ‘ down! 





[Leepers! That was one of ours 
—the battlewagons have 





& F 
£1) Gia as 
ay 
oo Y din 
ox De 
ye Get your 
heads down! ju an. 








ere, Major—what 
kept you? 
Marines . 
already . 











ing my flag os well, 
“Major! The only Union 


no Yankee pigs are to0 mony a fine f0F< (glia Jack t've gor is on 


That's all from U.J.J. justt now, but are s great ne news on page 15! 




















TROUBLE WITH A TRAINLOAD OF ART TREASURES! 2; 





3 UR aes 
MKC Nice view of the rail 
ff yards from this signal- 
yy box, Foxy! a hue 
( ESM Keeps us outta 
that bother down 





mscly 
W but find it less easy to dod; 


Hj] danger in action on the Italian FF 
{| i battlefront, i 
UP i A TR 





BU We reckoned this was 
a handy sniping position, 
emmeee 3ir> om 


XX situation from this 
signal-box, Sergeant 


Ms : f iy ‘ oA Good observation \By, 
i. st i post, too! 
We'll cover you, Me j j 
Captain Blake! if 





pe 
meaty Ss 
Ah, yes! Those must be 
the goods wagons 
containing art 
treasures! 





7( Jerries are sho: 





x GET THESE WAGONS MOVING!” 


You won't want us {{_ We ain't gonna do any 
shooting from your 
observation | Post, sir, 
so we'll rejoin the 

wf assault group. 





Oh, yes we are, 
chum! On those 








Keep on this side of the by 
wagons, outa sight of that 
signal-box! y 


Germans from an Hralian 
museum. We were 
ordered not to damage ij 
those wagons during 
our attack to capture Van | 
these railway yards. 














So how do we swipe 
big paintings? 


us from this 


We don't! We go for small 
stuff like in that crate! 


LS |!) Ds 


























Id Capodimonte china! 


my Tang Chinese vases! 
‘oma Porcelain worth a ¥ 





Jerries have hitched 
up an engine! We 76 


gotta get out. ai 


KX At once, Herr 
Major! 








WD. 2.6.84 


BULLET!” 









‘“\ STOP THE TRAIN OR STOP A 


Only moving slowly! We'll }h 
jump out when we get : 
into this tunns i 








We'll be able to nip off while 
the fighting's still going on. The 
get back to Naples and flog this 

stuff for a lotta lovely lolly! 


f Some of our own Yl 
blokes have the 4) 
same idea! They'd \i 





Why are the Yank: 
bombing, Sarge? 


EY You two did well to stop q WGlty stuff, either! Ir all gor ¥ 
‘allthomabocrour AEE Pibsthis trainin here. You : A trampled on when our 
‘(attack here! Beal P _—_ rushed 
= taken away by the {ia \ A Alana 
enemy or bombed to Yaa | 


. No more 
shooting! 
= 


W 


thing they are! This load 
You. of busted crockery 
ff won't buy our way outa 
! 














28 ADVERTISEMENT 
ALAN FINCH Sa 


siereess ob 
— Geeeze Gs <e 


DUNG- 
THORPE 
SCHOOL 





H LITTLE DO 


a i 
REALISE THAT ALAN FING ae 
11S NO ORDINARY SCHOOL BOY SWEETSHO™ 














ONE BITE OF MR FREEZE‘AND ALAN BECOMES SUPERFREEZE 


°Cy...BUT YOU'LL HAVE 
TO GET YOUR 
\'\ SKATES ON! 











=) Wow AN’ [ED | ie : ai 
Bees kag ‘ a 











}SPXMR FREEZE 15 AVAILABLE IN 4 TASTE-TINGLING FLAVOURS~ COLA, ORANGE, 
LEMON & STRAWBERRY, NOW YOU CAN MAKE THESE SAME FANTASTIC FLAVOURS. 
LAST OVER 3 TIMES AS LONG WITH NEW39@627GI-NORMOUS MR FREEZE, 














“ A SNIPER! TAKE COVER!” 


29 





Code-name WARLORD 
Continued from P5. 


> oe x 
That takes care of 
two more Naxi 
monsters! 





vaniquiekly back atthe crater whereithe bomb SAN 
: NS 


ley 


ez 
'T Now fo sfart some 

fi real action around here! 

My lll give Fessel a fright! 


It must be the Englander! 
Well, he’s not goii 
4 put me off! 
. . 





\ 2 3 
\ Ly 
. 


TEUFEL! A SNIPEI 





and winkle him out, \ 


Feldwebel. I'll carry on 
working on the bomb. 




















30 wy REAGTIVATE THE BOMB OR I'LL KILL el 


sel. 
Now, those last two 











Danke, mein herr. Twelve 
from now, the viaduct wi a 
be no more! The shock waves ™@} 
(Generated by the explasion will Jaan 





suggest you get 

as far away from 

here as possible. 1 I / j . I've got different 
Pre TS y ideas. Son of a pig! 














You idiot! We'll 
‘VU both be killed! 


of you quickly. I may have 
enough time to defuse the 
in! 





( ‘Fraid can't 
allow that, 
Fessel! 


He's out for the count. 
can't leave him 
here, though. 





im 
in this truck. Bot 
ee ei a 


wee 


accomplishe 
pi g 








ACHTUNG! You have exactly 
eight minutes to evacuate 


the area before the bomb )~ 


explodes, | suggest you 


fs 
The Jerries are so worried 
about their own skins, 4i; 
« (they're not even trying to. 








2 tN 5 
Aufwiedersehen, Captain. f 
You fought bravely. In fact, 
if you'd been on my side, 1) \\ 
might have recommended J\ 
youforamedal! J} 


) 
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eR 


Ground crew tart wo, prepare 
Wessex for flight. - 


Engine connected to 
jhe starter wolley,, 
the BEIt tout jylade 
yotor begins to WIT. 


WARLORD 


2nd JUNE, 1984 


oo 
; 7 
and injured on a blizza 
in, clinging to a stor: : 


s m here 
sex, photographed 
ind. Fir: 





